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AWOOMPH  AND   HIS  WYMPH 


The  Jordan  Blue  Boy 
in  Blue  Devil  Blue 


Supple,  animated,  full  of  warmth, 
a  husky  and  happy  companion 
for  the  charming  Jordan  Playboy 
has  arrived. 

It's  the  Jordan  Blue  Boy  in  Blue 
Devil  Blue. 

It  isn't  fair  to  call  it  a  four- 
passenger  sport  model. 

You  can't  just  put  a  facing  sad- 
dle on  a  farm  horse  and  put  him 
in  the  derby. 

You  must  have  that  little  touch 
of  something  between  the  bit  and 
the  bumper  which  makes  you 
feel  like  starting  from  Cedar 
Rapids  directly  for  London, 
England,  or  Paris,  France. 


This  pepful  new  motor  car  looks 
like  a  million  dollars  and  acts  ex- 
actly like  a  rabbit  when  he's 
scared. 

Now  you  may  choose  the  Blue 
Boy  and  hunt  the  Bluebird.  For 
happiness  is  just  the  hope  of 
being  somewhere  else. 

Try  it  while  there's  youth  and 
life  to  spare. 

Take  three  hours  in  the  hills, 
and  a  stirring  journey  home  in 
this  fascinating  car — and  every- 
one will  know  there  is  life 
enough  within  the  hour,  and  all 
the  world  is  truly  young. 


To  the  men  and  ivomen  of  the  lending  colleges  ivho  expect  to  enter 
business,  the  Jordan  Company  is  making  an  unusual  proposition.  A 
ca  rd,  addressed  to  the  sales  department  nvill  bring  complete  injbrmazion. 
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An    Old   Friend   fro 
the   Start. 


The 

Kola 

Process 


All  Shapes  and  Sizes 
in  Plain  or  Crusted 


ONE  DOLLAR 


Beware  of  Imitations ! 


Renders  the  Briars 
cool  and  sweet  from 
the  start,  and  en- 
sures their  lasting 
longer  than  others 
of  many  times  their 
cost.  Insist  on  get- 
ting the  genuine 
Kola  brand  and  you 
will  secure  the  best 
investment  in  the 
pipe  market. 


Wilmer:    How  do  you  suppose  the  traditions  of  kissing  was 
handed  down? 

Wilma:    From  mouth  to  mouth,  I  suppose.  — Awgwan. 

G— G— G 
Roily:    "Didn't  you  see  me  on  the  street  today?     I  saw  you 
twice." 

Polly:    "I  never  notice  people  in  that  condition." 

— Widow. 
G— G-  G 

Dearie:   "Oh!      I'd  hate  to  be  coming  down   in  that  para- 
chute." 

Hon:    "I'd  hate  to  be  coming  down  without  it." 
G— G— G 

Lady    (to  guard  in  prison)  :   "I'd  like  to  speak  to  Convict 
No.   312,  if  he's  in."  — Exchange. 


"Say   it   with  Flowers" 

There  is  sentiment  in  Flowers 
that  the  recipient  appreciates. 


Limited 
8  West  Adelaide  St.,  Toronto,  Canada 

PRICES    AS    LOW    AS    THE   LOWEST    AND 
QUALITY   THE  BEST. 
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'They  have  cannibalism  in  Russia  now. 
'Yes,  and  Cannonballism  in  Ireland." 


Call  or  write  the 

Jeane  Duncan 
Yarn  Shoppe 

for  the  newest  creations  in  Spring 
and  Summer  Styles,  of 

HAND-KNIT 
GARMENTS 

We  have  a  complete  range  of 

MONARCH  YARNS 

always  in  stock.    Ask  for  the 

Monarch  Knitting  Instruction 

Book  No.  1 1 

Jeane  Duncan  Yarn  Shoppe 

235  Yonge  St.,  Toronto 
Careful  Attention   to  Mail  Orders 


Poor  Business 

"A  re  you  the  photographer, 
mister?" 

"Yes,  Ma'am." 

"A  nd  do  you  take  children's 
pictures?" 

"Yes,   Ma'am." 

"How  much  do  you  charge?" 

"Seven  dollars  a  dozen." 


Established  1885 

We  have  been  many  years  in  the 
tailoring  business,  doing  business 
from  coast  to  coast.  We  would  like 
to  add  you  to  our  long  list  of  -cus- 
tomers. You  can  depend  upon  our 
method  of  doing  business.  Al 
goods  at  moderate  prices. 

Berkinshaw  &  Collier 

316  Yonge  St.,  Toronto 
Telephone  Main   1499 


"Well,   I'll  have  to  see  you  again. 
I've  only  got  eleven  children." 

^iririlJIIIII'MlilllTIIIIIILIIlilllllillll'lllllllMIIIIIIIM^ 

!  TINTERN  I 


I  TeaR 


ooms  I 


47    St.    George  Street 

PHONE:  TRINITY  2731 


BREAKFAST 
LUNCHEON 
AFTERNOON  TEA 
DINNER 

|      Special  Rales:    10    Tickets   $3.00 

SUNDAY: 
Dinner,  I  to  2;      Tea,  5  to  6 

Luncheon  parties  arranged  for 

ifiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiirmiiiiiiiiiuiriiiiiiiiiimi^ 
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Got  Used  to  One  Another 

Artillery  Rookie   (about  to  take  his  first  lesson  in  horseman- 
ship)— "Sergeant,  please  pick  me  out  a  nice,  gentle  horse." 
Stable  Sergeant — "D'ja  ever  ride  a  horse  before?" 
Rookie — "No." 

Sergeant — "Ah!  Here's  just  the  animal  for  you.  He's 
never  been  ridden  before.      You  can  start  out  together." 

— Black  and  Blue  Jay. 
G— G— G 

There  was  a  tap  at  the  door.      He  arose  and  turned  it  off. 

— Black  and  Blue  Jay. 
G— G— G 

"Does  your  wife  still  love  you?" 

"I  thought  so  till  yesterday,  when  she  bought  me  a  red  shirt 
to  wear  on  a  hunting  trip."  — Lampoon. 

G— G— G 
His  Master's  Vice 
"But  are  you  sure  he's  a  police  dog?" 

"Positive,  my  dear,  he's  always  hanging  around  the  kitchen." 

— Life. 
G— G— G 

A  fat  girl   whose   first  name  was   Mary, 
Boasted,  "I  can  fox-trot  like  a  fairy." 
Said  her  beau,  "You're  too  fat!" 
She  replied,   "What  of  that? 
"A  balloon  may  be  big  but  it's  airy!" 

— Black  and  Blue  Jay. 
G— G— G 

A  drunken  man  threw  his  arms  around  a  telegraph  pole  and 

then  began  to  feel  the  pole  with  his  hands.      Round  and  round 

he   went.      Finally   he    gave    it   up   and    muttered:      "No    use. 

Walled  in."  —Dodo. 

G— G     G 

Ignorance  Is  Bliss 

A  couple  of  shorthorns  had  been  dragged  into  a  game  of 
draw  poker.  The  game  reached  the  point  where  the  betting 
was  fast  and  furious. 

"I'll  bet  it  all,"  said  the  first  shorthorn. 

"Call  you,"   said  shorthorn   number   two.      "Watcha   got?" 

"Aces." 

"How  many?" 

"One." 

"You  win — Darned  if  I  didn't  think  you  was  bluffin'!" 

— Penn  Froth. 


GTubor  Hall 

559  SHERBOURNE  ST.  (Near  Bloor) 


Modern  two-roomed,  furnished  apartments, 
tiled  bathroom,  hardwood  floor,  electric  range, 
electric  fire-place,  artificial  ice,  garage  in  rear. 

Enquiries  Welcome  -  -  Call  or  Telephone  N.  267 


PLAYER'S 

NAVY   CUT 

CIGARETTES 


Greatest  Value 


Package    of  IO  ~      20* 

*        ■■'    20  ~     35? 

Beimel  Tin"     SO  -       90? 

.«       »  »  IOO- $1.75 


pure  JAEGER  wool 

FOR   ALL   OCCASIONS 
For  Men,  Women  and  Children 


SWEATERS 

GOLF  HOSE 

OVERCOATS 

CAPS 

WAISTCOATS 

SCARVES 


BATHING  SUITS 

HOSIERY 

GLOVES 

DRESSING  GOWNS 

UNDERWEAR 

SLIPPERS 


Blankets,  Travelling  or  Motor  Rugs,  Sleeping 
Bags  and  numerous  novelties  of  finest  pure 
wool. 

Catalogue  mailed  free  upon  application. 

"The  Jaeger  Shops99 

Retail  Selling  Agents 

MILTON'S  LIMITED 


84  Yonge  St. 
At  King 


707  Yonge  St. 
At  Bloor 
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Arrow  Shirts 


THE  Arrow  label  is  a  guarantee  that  the  Shirt 
which  bears  it  represents  the  latest  and  best 
achievements  of  a  corps  of  trained  and  experienced 
shirt  making  experts.  They  have  Pre-Shrunk 
Neckbands,  Double-Wear  Cuffs  that  double  the 
life  of  the  shirt,  and  they  have  Shirt  Sleeve  Lengths 
to  fit  you. 

Cluett,  Peabody  &  Co.  of  Canada,  Limited 


Deauville    Objects 

Deauville,  France:  The  city  magnates  of  the  well-known  re- 
sort of  Deauville  wish  to  have  it  generally  known  that  the  rumor 
rife  that  their  town  is  a  Watering  place  is  purest  slander.  Water 
may  be  had,  but  at  a  price.  — Gaboon. 

G— G— G 

"Why  did  you  tip  that  boy  so  handsomely  when  he  gave 
you  your  coat?" 

"Look  at  the  coat  he  gave  me!"  — Record. 

G— G— G 
On  Christmas  Eve  kids  watch  with  glee 
For  Santa  Claus'  coming 
And  Christmas  morn  at  half  past  three 
They  up  and  start  things  humming. 

— Monetary  Times. 
G— G — G 
The  Flapper  (to  the  young  man  behind  the  counter)  : 
"What  is  the  price  of  this  pair  of  gloves?" 
Fresh  Clerk:  "A  Kiss." 

The  Flapper — "Very  well,  kindly  give  me  three  pair. 
I  shall  send  my  grandmother  to  pay  you  this  afternoon." 
G— G— G 
Wham:     "A  ticklish  business  that  Gump  is  in  now." 
Bang:     "What,  bootlegging?" 
WTiam:    "No,  massaging."  — Scalper. 

G— G— G 
"I  have  a  fine  job  now.      I'm  working  in  a  shirt  factory." 
"Then  how  does  it  happen  that  you're  not  working  today?" 
"Oh,  we're  making  night  shirts  now." 

— Tiger 
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Where  Beauty  Smiles 

and  Wit  Delights 

There  Miss  Priscilla  Dean  moves  with  "the  youth 
and  freshness  of  a  Grecian  Queen,"  radiating 
gaiety  and  cheerfulness.  How  she  preserves  h;r 
complexion's  radiant  charm  through  her  long  and 
strenuous 'days  of  work  is  here  disclosed  in  her 
own  words: — 

"I  find  'Winsome'  Toilet  Soap  excellent- 
Winsome  in  name  and  Winsome  in  deed. 
It  is  refreshing  to  use  for  Toilet  and  Bath 
after  the  day's  work.' 

Sincerely  yours. 

Winsome  is  the  most  delightful  soap  imaginable,  and  a  beauti- 
ful skin  will  result  from  the  following  simple  Winsome  treat- 
ment. Make  a  lather  in  warm  water  with  Winsome  Soap, 
and  massage  every  inch  of  the  face  and  neck  gently  and 
thoroughly.  Rinse  carefully  and  dry  with  a  soft  towel.  The 
daily  practice  of  this  Winsome  treatment  will  make  the 
-kin   naturally  robust,    and  glowing  with  colour  and  beauty. 
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Sold  at  all  good  drug  and  department  stores. 


Miss  Priscilla  Dean 

Universal  Star 

V1NOLIA  COMPANY  LIMITED 

Soapmakers  to  H.M.  The  King 
LONDON      PARIS     TORONTO 
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IMPROVEMENTS 

in  Ford  cloxed  carj 


ORDER  NOW  AND 
MAKE  CERTAIN 
YOU  GET  A  CAR 
AT  THESE  PRICES 

Runabout  $405 
Touring  $445 
Coupe  $695 
Sedan  $785 
Chassis  $345 
TruckChassis$495 

FOB  FORD.ONT.GOVT.TAXESEXTRA 
STARTING  AND  ELECTRIC  LIGHTING 
STANDARD  EQUIPMENT  ON 
SEDAN  AND  COUPE 


s 


INCE   the   last   price   reduction   a    complete    change    has   been 
made  in  the  upholstery  of  the  Ford  Sedan  and  Coupe. 


Now  a  rich  brown,  more  durable  fabric  is  used  for  the  in- 
terior finish.  Better  looking — longer  wearing— more  expensive; 
yet  it  costs  you  no  more. 

— and  the  windows — they're  raised  and  lowered  now  with  the 
very  latest  idea  in  window  lifts.  Here  again  you  have  greater 
convenience — more  style — and  without  an  added  cent  of  extra 
cost  to  you. 

Regardless  of  price,  no  other  car  can  boast  of  a  finer  interior 
than  the  new  Ford  Sedan  or  Coupe. 

Call  in  to  the  nearest  Ford  Dealers  and  look  these  models  over. 

You'll  be  sure  to  want  one  of  the  Ford  Closed  Cars  this  Spring 
— Order  it  while  you  are  on  the  spot.  Don't  let  the  matter  of  a 
few  hundred  dollars  deprive  you  of  a  season's  pleasure.  The 
dealer  can  arrange  your  purchase  on  a  deferred  payment  plan — 
you  can  ride  as  you  pay. 

See  your  dealer  at  once  and  take  advantage  of  the  present  low 
prices  and  the  thrift  plan. 

The  price  of  the  Coupe  is  $695 — the  Sedan  $785.  Both  models 
are  fully  equipped  with  electric  starter  and  lighting.  Prices  are 
F.O.B.  Ford,  Ont.      Government  taxes  extra. 

2318 
FORD       MOTOR       COMPANY       OF       CANADA,      LIMITED,        FORD,      ONTARIO 


Marjorie  Jones  -1-  E.  C.   T. 

"She  didn't  acknowledge  your  bow,  did  she?" 

"No,  the  next  time  I  see  her  I  will  explain  why  I  was  with  you." 


VOL.  III. 


TORONTO,   MARCH,  1923 


No.  9 


Father's  Fate 

By  Keith  Crombie  and  J.  E.  Macdougall 


'Twas  six  o'clock  in  the  bar-room. 
But  father  was  not  there. 

The  bar-keep's  poodle,  Peggy, 
Was  asleep  in  father's  chair. 


"Then  he  takes  one  o'  those  there  safety  pins, 

An'  steppin'  out  of  the  gale, 
Pins  the  rim  of  his  hat  to  the  rim  of  his  ear 

— What's   that,   a   glass   of   ale?" 


'Twas  the  first  time  in  a  twelve-month 

The  old  man  had  been  late. 
"Where's  Dad,"  the  bums  all  whispered, 

"Why  ain't  his  supper  ate?" 


"He  was  downright  pleased  with  his  method 

For  holding  his  lid  on  tight; 
'That's  the  last  time  she'll  blow  off,'   says  he, 

And  Gawd  knows  he  was  right." 


Then  Benny,  the  oily  bar-keep, 
Leaned  over  the  glistening  bar ; 

He  beckoned  the  bums  about  him 
And  lighted  a  long  cigar. 


"So  he  starts  down  here  for  supper 

With  a  grin  upon  his  face; 
An'  little  he  knew  that  his  enemy  Death, 

Was  about  to  play  the  ace." 


"There's  a  hurricane  a-blowin', 
Outside  to-day,"  says  he, 

"It  had  blown  the  hat  off  Daddy 
Six  times  by  half-past  three." 


"He  ordered  a  bottle  of  porter, 

Some  beefsteak  stew  and  squash ; 
Then  taking  off  his  overcoat 
Allowed  he'd  have  a  wash." 


"He  had  chased  it  down  the  car  tracks 
Ten  times  by  half-past  four ; 

But  the  eighteenth  time,  at  five  o'clock. 
Was  the  one  that  made  him  sore." 


"Do  you  mind  how  he  always  hung  his  hat 
On  the  peg  there  by  the  door? 

Well,  he's  hung  his  hat  for  the  very  last  time. 
An    there's  blood  on  the  bar-room  floor." 
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"Change  a  dime?" 

"Sure.      How'll  ye  have  it?" 

"Oh,    guess    I'll   take   a   nickel    and 
some  small  change." 


Another  Portrait  of  Jo  Davidson 

not  by  Gertrude  Stein 

(who  did  a  rather  inferior  one  of  the  same  sort  in  Vanity  Fair) 


O 


The  clock  of  the  cathedral  struck 
twelve. 

"Seven  o'clock!"  hissed  Guy  de 
Remicourt. 

With  a  shriek  an  orange-coated  cat 
landed  from  nowhere  in  the  middle  of 
the  table.  The  four  men  passed  the 
now  half-empty  Listerine  bottle  from 
hand  to  hand. 

Gordon:  "Bismillah,  Bismillah, 
Bismillah." 

Ackagarpses:  "What  a  beautiful 
house  for  a  dance." 

Lucifer  (pointing  to  the  cat)  :  "No 
time,  no  time.  Let  us  open  the  inner 
chamber." 

The  cat  who,  up  to  this  time,  had 
taken  no  part  in  the  conversation  now 
slept  fitfully. 

NOW  we  must  come  to  Jo  David- 
son. 


Guy,  Gordon,  Ackagarpses  and 
Lucifer,  the  little  big  four  with  the 
nice  tooth,  entered  the  arena. 

"Prithee,  lotus-eaters,"  quoth  Mus- 
tapha  Kemal,  "pourquoi  are  ye  here 
and  where  in  'ell's  my  orange-coated 
cat?" 

The  explanation  was  not  long  in 
coming,  for  at  that  very  moment  an 
anaemic  postman  was  on  his  way  with 
the  fateful  news: 

"KING  TUTANKHAMEN  IS 
DEAD." 

G— G— G 

Prayer  of  the  New  York  City 
Editors 

Dr.    Percy  Stickney  Grant, 
Hear  our  prayers  and  don't  recant 
All  your  high-falutin'  views; 
Don't  you  see  they're  making  news. 


Futurity 

.  .  .  .  the  establishing  of  a  hotel- 
keeping  course  at  Toronto  University 
is  recommended." 

From  the  report  of  the  Ontario 
Hotel  Cdmmission. 

PLACE:  The  Hotel  of  the  Future. 

TIME:    10.30  p.  m. 

Enter  Guest. 

GUEST 

Gimme  a  room  and  a  bath! 
CLERK 

Regulate  your  enthusiasm,  sir;  it 
will  be  necessary  for  you  to  fill  in 
this  application  in  advance.  First: 
What  other  hotels  have  you  patron- 
ized? Secondly:  What  travelling  de- 
grees do  you  hold?  Where  were  you 
born?  Do  you  drink,  smoke,  swear 
or  read  the  newspapers?  Who  killed 
Cock  Robin?  Sign  on  the  dotted  line. 
As  this  is  your  first  visit  to  our  pa- 
latial hostel,  you  must  wear  a  green 
cap.  The  penalty  for  being  late  will 
be  two  dollars.  Just  a  minute:  Do 
you  snore? 

GUEST 
Certainly  not! 

CLERK 
Too   bad!      Too   bad!      However, 
you    can    take    a    supplemental    exam- 
ination  in   Nasal   Organics.      Menial ! 
Escort  the  visitor  to  his  cubiculum ! 
(Exeunt.) 

G— G— G 


Frosh  (to  swimming  instruc- 
tor) :  "Please,  sir,  I  just  swal- 
lowed some  water.  Will  they 
mind?" 
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She  Was  So  Young  To  Die! 

My  host  introduced  me  to  her  and  then  departed  with 
a  curiously  relieved  air. 

"It's  colder  to-day,  isn't  it?"  she  said. 

"Yes,"  I  replied.  "Though  not  so  cold  as  yester- 
day." 

A  silence  ensued. 

"It  must  be  twenty  minutes  after — or  twenty  minutes 
to,"  she  remarked. 

"Do  you  play  bridge?"   I   asked   quickly. 

"Oh,  I  think  bridge  is  simply  Wonderful,"  she  re- 
sponded. 

"Yes,  I  suppose  it  is,"  I  said.  "It  never  struck  me  in 
exactly  that  way  before." 

Again  there  was  a  silence.  "It  must  be  twenty  min- 
utes after — or  twenty  minutes  to,"   she  ventured. 

I  winced.      "Do  you  do  any  tobogganing?" 

"Oh,  yes,"  she  said. 

"Do  you  like  it?"    I  inquired. 

"Oh,"  she  answered,  "I  think  all  forms  of  winter 
sports  are  simply  wonderful." 

There  was  another  silence. 

She  cleared  her  throat.  "It  must  be  twenty  minutes 
after — or  twenty  minutes  to,"  she  said,  brightly. 

I  groaned. 

"Did  you  hear  Heifitz  the  other  night?"  I  ask:d. 


Paint  Brush:  "Do  you  think  my  picture 
should  be  hung?" 

Scrubbing  Brush:  "Sure,  an'  I  think  soli- 
tary confinement  would  be  enough  for  it." 


Dora:  "I  hear  you're  engaged  to  the  drug- 
gist you  once  rejected." 

Madge:  "Yes.      I  did  it  to  save  my  face." 


She:  "Oh,  yes,  I  think  Heifitz  is  simply  wonderful." 
I:    "Where  do  you  spend  your  summers?" 
She:    "In  Muskoka." 
I:    "How  do  you  like  it,  there?" 
She:     "Oh,   I   think  Muskoka  is  simply   wonderful." 
I:    "Have  you  been  reading  about  the  excavations  at 
Luxor?" 

She:     "Oh,  yes.    I  think  they  are  simply  won " 

I:  "We  had  a  very  busy  time  at  the  office  to-day. 
Burglars  robbed  the  safe,  the  office  boy  fell  out  of  a 
second-story  window  and  six  stenographers  went  home 
with  influenza." 

She:      "Oh,  I  think  business  is  simply  won ." 

I:  "Do  you  like  oysters,  Mark  Twain,  vacuum 
cleaners,  Niagara  Falls,  woollen  underwear,  gin,  mon- 
keys and  maple  syrup?" 

She:      "Oh,  I  think  they  are  all  simply  wonderful." 
I  had  to  confess  myself  beaten.      I   stopped.      There 
was  another  silence. 

Suddenly  she  turned  on  me  a  glowing  smile.  "It  must 
be   twenty  minutes  after — or  twenty   min — "    • 

They  arrested  my  host  for  her  murder.  As  a  matter 
of  fact  it  was  his  fault.  He  never  should  have  intro- 
duced me  to  her. 
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Ten  Wymphs  That  Have  Passed  My  Way 

From  the  Note  Book,  of  an  Eligible  Young  Man 


pORRINE:  Corrine  is  really  a 
nice  girl,  but  she  has  two  bad 
habits:  when  dancing  with  you  she 
either  sings  in  your  ear  or  keeps  you 
dashing  around  after  her  friends  so 
that  she  can  speak  to  them  at  close 
range. 

Dorine:  There  is  poetry  in  Dorine. 
One  glance  at  her  evening  gown  and 
one  feels  inspired  to  write  about  the 
Great  Open  Spaces.  She  is  the 
direct  descendant  of  a  long  line  of 
curio  collectors.  To  her  belt  hang 
more  human  trophies  than  the  most 
ferocious  head-hunter  boasts.  When 
she  was  younger  she  started  out  in  a 
small  way,  collecting  class  and  prep, 
school  pins.  By  way  of  Fraternity 
pins  she  has  arrived  at  the  engagement 
ring  stage.      It  is  the  Dangerous  Age. 

Gertrude:  Gertrude  is  such  a 
bright  little  thing,  just  full  of  pep  and 
jollity  and  repartee.  Gertrude  thinks 
that  the  best  way  to  discipline  her 
partner's  amatory  advances  is  to  slap 
him  gently  on  the  wrist  and  say,  "Will 
you  be  yourself?" 

Deity:  Betty  is  a  girl  who  has  had 
advantages.  She  has  been  abroad.  I 
know  by  heart  the  episode  of  Betty's 
mother  and  the  Parisian  milliner,  the 
episode  of  the  handsome  Spaniard 
who  turned  out  to  be  a  waiter  and  the 
episode  of  the  channel  crossing.  It  is 
talking  for  half  an  hour  to  these  ani- 
mated travelogues  that  keeps- our  young 
men  at  home. 

Matilda:  Matilda  is  very  artistic. 
Oh,  very,  very!  She  dresses  in  home- 
spuns during  the  day  and  in  the  even- 
ing in  nothing  that  really  matters.  Her 
room  is  decorated  with  the  cutest  lamp- 
shades, all  made  by  Matilda.  This 
would  not  be  so  bad  if  she  did  not 
insist  on  making  gifts  of  them  to  her 
friends,  and  when  Matilda  visits.  .  .  . 
She  once  spent  a  week-end  with  a 
friend  in  Greenwich  village.     Now  she 


"She  ostensibly  offers  herself  as  a 

candidate  for  the  Good  Looking 

but  Dumb  Club." 


knows  just  heaps  of  famous  people  and 
refers  to  them  by  their  first  names. 
While  in  the  States  she  unfortunately 
acquired  a  taste  for  gin,  so  that  now 
a  quiet  evening  with  Matilda  costs 
anywhere  from  ten  to  twelve  simol- 
eons. 

Maybelle:  Maybelle  is  a  really 
clever  girl.  Realizing  early  in  life  that 
most  successful  way  to  flatter  a  man 
was  to  make  him  seem  clever  in  con- 
trast to  her  own  innocence  she  osten- 
sibly offered  herself  as  a  candidate  for 
the  Good  Looking  but  Dumb  Club. 
When  men  begin  to  talk  of  business 
she  will  affect  an  inane  stare  and  ask 
sweetly,  "What  are  stocks?" 


Kalherine:  Is  really  a  dumbell. 
She  hasn't  the  sense  to  hide  her  brains. 

Iris:  Is  very  modest.  She  con- 
fines her  doubtful  stories  to  girls.  If 
there  are  men  about  she  apologizes, 
draws  the  girls  aside  and  after  a  mo- 
ment of  whispering  her  loud  and  mys- 
terious laughter  announces  that  the 
point  has  been  reached.  Once  I  over- 
heard her  and  told  her  so.  After  that 
she  told  someone  I  had  a  crude  mind. 

Dorothy:  Is  the  sort  of  girl  you 
can  make  an  engagement  with  at  the 
last  minute  and  not  feel  that  she  will 
be  offended.  You  can  phone  her  any 
night  that  your  girl  goes  out  with  your 
room-mate  and  she  will  help  you  for- 
get your  trouble,  under  a  shaded  lamp. 
Girls  may  come  and  girls  may  go, 
but  Dorothy  goes  on  forever. 

Dardanella:  I  only  saw  Dardan- 
ella  once,  but  in  the  space  of  a  minute 
she  completely  won  my  heart  forever. 
She  was  being  carried  out  of  the 
Venetian  Gardens  as  we  entered. 
When  she  saw  me  she  took  one  beery 
look  and  cried  out,  "Hello,  Hand- 
some!" Her  laughter  echoed  down 
the  hallway. 

G— G— G 

But  Not  Straight 

Timkins'  father's  face  was  stern 
As  he  bade  his  son  goodbye. 
Bade  him  ne'er  his  footsteps  turn 
From  the  path.  He  heaved  a  sigh. 
"Rule  your  life,"  he  said  at  last, 
"And  let  the  rule  be  hard  and  fast." 

Thirty  years  have  passed  away 
Since  he  left  his  parent's  door. 
Timkins  in  the  gutter  lay. 
Reminiscing  o'er  and  o'er. 
"Well,"  he  said,  reviewing  his  past, 
"My  rule  was  surely  'Hard  and  fast!' 
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He:  "Pardon  me,  did  you  drop  this?" 
She:   "Why,  yes,  if  you  like." 

G— G— G 

The  Waxenwork  Maid  With  Inscrutable 
Eyes 

In  the  ravishing  windows  of  Maison  John  Wise, 

Purveyor  of  robes  to  the  fair, 
Stood  a  waxenwork  maid  with  inscrutable  eyes 

And  a  rufous  profusion  of  hair. 
The  dresser  of  windows  delighted  to  deck 

Her  white  limbs  with  some  delicate  thing, 
And  he  winked  his  eye  as  he  thought  of  the  cheque 

Each  fantastic  creation  would  bring. 
But  though  he  would  dress  her  in  silks  or  in  crepes, 

Though  he'd  drape  her  in  decollete, 
Though  adorned  in  soft  negligees,   smocks  or  in  capes, 

Her  expression  was  strictly  blase. 
And  she  spurned  with  disdain  conversational  straws 

Of  the  other  two  manikins  there, 
Who  whispered  aspersions  about  her  because 

Of  her  rufous  profusion  of  hair. 
Oh,  they  dressed  her  for  walking  in  smart  tricotine 

(Coat  effect  over  vestees  of  lace). 
In  afternoon  costume  of  satin  de  chine, 

Yet  it  ne'er  brought  a  smile  to  her  face. 
Until  one  chanceful  day  she  could  bear  it  no  more, 

From  her  silence  was  forced  to  relent. 
And  she  told  of  her  past,  in  another  big  store, 

Where  they  sported  a  manikin  genl. 
When  the  day  flitted  by  in  a  gay  saraband 

When  she  stood  with  her  manikin  gent 
With  his  glove  and  his  cane  and  his  hat  in  his  hand 

And  a  smile  of  enticing  intent! 
But  regarding  the  night  you  will  have  to  surmise, 

When  the  windows  were  dark  and  blinds  down 
For  the  waxenwork  maid  with  inscrutable  eyes. 

Resumed  an  inscrutable  frown. 


Anthology  of  a  Public  Library 

A     RED-HEADED    librarian   reading    a    love    letter. 

A  youth  borrowing  two  fat  books  with  long  names 

to  impress  said  librarian. 
An  old  maid  reading  "Madamoiselle  de  Maupin"  under 

her  coat  in  the  chemistry  section. 
A  Semetic   gentleman   reading   "Scottish   Poetry   of   the 

19th  Century." 
An  old  man  who  has  come  in  out  of  the  cold. 
A    university    professor    taking    home    a    copy    of    "Just 

Folks"  by  Edgar  A.  Guest. 
Two  young  morons  flirting  with  each  other  through  the 

book  shelves. 
An  old  man  trying  to  remember  where  he  left  his  hat. 

G— G— G 


When  Joseph  Served  in  Pharoah's  Court 


G0BDIM 


The  Woman  Scorned 

By  T.  S.  Repplier 

I  penned  a  lyric  to  my  love 
Which  sweetly  sung  her  praises, 
(Although  I  fear  I  must  admit 
I  did  exaggerate  a  bit 
In  many  ardent  phrases). 

I  vowed  the  brightness  of  her  eyes 
Would  far  outshine  the  starlight, 
(I  own  the  statement  inexact, 
Since  Venus — this  the  painful  fact — 
Is  brighter  by  a  darn  sight.) 

I  swore  the  carmine  of  her  lips 
Would  put  the  rose  to  shame, 
(Although  I  really  know  quite  well 
That  those  same  lips,  au  naturel, 
Would  scarcely  be  the  same)  J 

I  said  her  dainty,  shell-like  ears 
Were  whiter  than  the  pearl, 
(Despite  the  fact  that,  I  recall, 
I'd  never  seen  her  ears  at  all — 
A  modest,  modern  girl!) 

I  mentioned,  as  the  muse  led  on, 
The  beauty  of  her  tresses, 
(Though   oftentimes   I   would  despond, 
She's  such  a  self-decided-blonde — 
And  changes  with  her  dresses). 

In  closing  with  a  couplet,  I 
Poured  forth  my  soulful  passion, 
(The  lines  rhymed  by  the  metric  foot. 
The  thought  was  rather  neatly  put 
In  soft,  persuasive  fashion). 

Alas,   my   lady   wept  with   wrath 
And  dashed  the  hopes  that  rose, 
(It  seems  that  in  my  lack  of  time 
And  haste  to  get  the  thing  to  rhyme, 
I'd  quite  forgot  her  nose!) 


Gwaldys  says:    "I  certainly  am  wearing  a 
keen  pair  of  silk  stockings  to-night." 

Ronald  says:  "What  makes  you  think  so?" 
Whereat  Gwaldys  says:    "Well,   I've  been 
insulted  six  times  since  eight  o'clock." 

G— G— G 

Astronomical  Song 

I  have  been  playing  Whoop-la 

With  the  rings  of  Saturn, 

And  laughing 

To  see  the  moon 

Spin  from  my  thumb. 

And  roll  along  the  floor  of  Heaven, 

To  where  a  curled-up  comet 

Dreams 

On   buttered   nebulae. 

But  when   I  bring  these  thoughts 

To  touch  your  cool  beauty. 

They  all  go 

Sput    .... 


And  only  ashes  write 
I  love  you. 


-Ron  Everson. 
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Marjorie  (from  England):  "What  is  a 
college  fraternity  man?" 

Henry  (from  experience) :  "A  college 
fraternity  man  is  a  man  wearing  some  one 
else's  clothes." 


Private  Stock 

Among  other  good  deeds  clergymen  perform  is  that 
when  they  marry  two  fools  they  make  them  one. 

G— G— G 

Many  a  man  who  asks  a  rich  heiress  to  be  his  bet- 
ter half  only  requires  better  quarters. 

G— G— G 

"Miss  Farrar  has  sold  all  her  costumes  but  will  not 
retire  from  the  public  eye." — New  York  Daily. 
Wot? 

G— G— G 

In  a  small  Ontario  city  the  name  of  a  club,  formerly 
"The  Little  Club  of  Serious  Thinkers,"  has  this  winter 
been  changed  to  "The  Little  Club  of  Serious  Drinkers." 

G— G— G 

Some  one  has  called  prohibition  a  farce.  In  Ontario 
it  is  certainly  not  a  farce — it's  a  burlesque. 


Time  and  Tutenkhamen 

A  Scenario 

Scene  I 

A  small  child  crawls  on  the  palace  floor.     Sees  an- 
other child  on  the  street  eating  a  luscious  pomegranate. 
Wants  it.     Cries  for  it. 
Subtitle: 

Tutenkhamen:  "Oh,  Child  of  the  Street,  give  me  a 
bite  of  thy  fruit!" 

Child  of  the  Street:    "G'wan  orf!" 

Enter  large  nurse  who  administers  a  royal  spanking. 

Tutenkhamen:    "Verily,  life  is  a  fizzle." 

Scene  II 

A  boy  and  a  girl  stand  side  by  side. 
Subtitle: 

Tutenkhamen:  "Oh,  Met-ank-hotep-isis-hep-hep-hep, 
the  very  name  of  you  thrills  me,  I  repeat  it  over  and 
over,  Met-ank- 

Enter  nobles  and  members  of  parliament. 
Subtitle: 

Nobles  and  M.  P's. :    "All  hail,  the  new  King!" 

Tutenkhamen:    "This  life  is  the  bunk!" 

Scene  III 

A  youth  swims  in  the  Nile.     As  he  dresses  on  the 
beach  an  archer  behind  a  rock  takes  a  pot  shot  at  him 
and  the  youth  falls. 
Subtitle : 

Tutenkhamen:  "Verily,  in  death  only  is  peace  to  be 
found." 

Scene  IV 

Heaven.  A  young  spirit  reclines  by  a  celestial  brook. 
Everywhere  there  is  absolute  quietness,  absolute  peace. 
Subtitle: 

Tutenkhamen :  "Ah,  I  shall  soon  be  completely  for- 
gotten on  earth.  Nothing  more  can  ever  happen  to  me. 
I  am  very  happy." 

Thousands  of  years  pass. 

Scene  V 

A    terrified    spirit    rushes    shrieking    through    heaven. 
An  angel  stops  him. 
Subtitle: 

Angel:     "What's  the  matter?" 

Tutenkhamen:    "Come  home  with  me  and  see." 

Together  they  go  to  the  heavenly  residence  of  the  late 
king.  They  peer  in  the  windows.  Angel  flaps  wings 
and  exits  hurriedly.  Inside  is  discovered  army  of  news- 
paper men  presenting  publicity  agent  bills.  Tutenk- 
hamen faints. 
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©n  tf)e  Sequence  of  3fbea£ 


1V/IR.  DAVID  ROTH,  previously  unknown  to  pos- 
terity, drained  the  last  of  his  John  Collins  and 
evolved  the  theory  that  memory  was  based  on  the  as- 
sociation of  ideas.  Modern  psychologists  have  adapted 
this  theory  to  their  own  ends;  for  instance,  if  John 
Smith  is  suspected  of  murdering  Harry  Blatzenstern,  the 
psychologist  says  to  John  Smith,  "Murder!"  Where- 
upon John  Smith  retaliates,  "Henry  Eisenstein!"  This 
proves  one  of  three  things: 

( 1  )   That  he  has  murdered  Henry  Eisenstein  as  well 
as  Harry  Blatzenstern. 

(2)  That  Henry  Eisenstein  is  merely  a  nickname  for 
Harry  Blatzenstern  or 

(3)  that  he  has  forgotten  just  whom  he  did  murder. 
How  useful  is  the  sequence  of  ideas  to  people  in  all 

walks  of  life!  Reader,  let  us  look  for  a  moment  into 
the  mental  processes  of  an  Abyssinian  camel  driver.  He 
is  anxious  to  remember  the  number  of  calories  in  an 
order  of  baked  beans  which  he  ate  on  a  beautiful 
September  evening  in  1917.  All  he  has  to  do  is  to 
concentrate  on  the  Crimean  War.  This  will  immediate- 
ly suggest  to  his  mind  the  Charge  of  the  Light  Brigade, 


which  as  everyone  knows,  was  a  body  of  six  hundred 
men.  As  the  order  of  beans  was  a  half  portion,  it  is 
now  obvious  that  the  first  number  likely  to  suggest  itself 
to  his  mind  is  300.  This,  of  course,  is  the  correct 
answer. 

Again,  let  us  suppose  that  a  canary  has  been  obtained 
on  a  forged  Admiralty  order  by  the  negro  cook  of  a 
Swedish  prima  donna.  The  owner  is  anxious  to  regain 
possession  of  the  canary  as  it  is  about  to  become  a  father. 
He  has,  however,  forgotten  the  name  of  the  canary, 
which,  as  everyone  knows,  is  necessary  in  order  to  obtain 
a  writ  of  habeas  corpus.  As  a  matter  of  fact  the 
canary's  name  is  Dickie.     How  is  he  to  remember? 

Here  the  case  is  much  simpler.  Starting  as  near  as 
possible  to  the  Bosphorus,  let  the  distracted  owner  pur- 
sue a  diagonal  course  across  Russia.  Russia  will  im- 
mediately call  to  mind  the  Bolsheviki  and  this  will  in 
turn  remind  him  of  the  second  son  of  his  step-daughter 
who  was  born  with  a  beard  and  later  baptized  Richard. 
Need  we  proceed  further? 

The  sequence  of  ideas  is  one  of  the  greatest  forces 
in  modern  life. 
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Just  a  Point 

It  has  recently  been  brought  to  light 
that  the  Provincial  Government  of 
Ontario  is  reaping  a  very  considerable 
profit  from  the  sale  of  liquor  through 
its  dispensaries.  At  first  glance  there 
does  not  appear  to  be  anything  wrong 
with  this  fact ;  it  would  seem-  a  very 
excellent  way  of  increasing  the  pro- 
vincial revenue.  Only  when  one  stops 
to  consider  the  genealogy  of  the  O.  T. 
A.  and  the  reason  for  the  establish- 
ment of  the  dispensaries  does  the  mat- 
ter appear  in  a  somewhat  different 
light. 

The  civilized  countries  of  to-day 
pride  themselves  on  the  realization  of 
their  obligations  to  the  individual. 
They  provide  free  shelter  for  the  aged 
and  infirm,  free  hospital  accommoda- 
tion for  the  sick,  free  medicine,  cer- 
tainly, for  all  who  need  it. 

Ontario  is  dry.  Obviously,  the  sole 
reason  for  the  existence  of  the  govern- 
ment dispensaries  is  to  provide  liquor 
for  medicinal  purposes.  Quebec  is 
frankly  and  openly  selling  liquor  for 
profit.  Ontario  is  not  supposed  to  be 
doing  this;  it  is  supposed  merely  to  be 


$otase  Canabten 

supplying  liquor  where  it  is  actually 
needed.  Why  then,  when  a  reputable 
doctor  issues  a  prescription  form  in- 
dicating that  his  patient  actually  re- 
quires liquor,  should  the  government 
not  give  the  patient  this  liquor  free? 
In  Ontario,  the  liquor  dispensary,  like 
the  hospital,  is  an  institution  minister- 
ing to  the  ailing.  Since  it  is  a  public 
institution  why  should  not  the  citizens 
of  the  province  bear  equally  the  ex- 
pense of  providing  liquor  where  it  is 
actually  needed? 

Failing  this,  the  only  other  decent 
course  open  to  the  government  is  to 
sell  it  at  absolute  cost. 

The  dispensaries  are  supposed  to  be 
ministering  only  to  a  real  need.  Let 
them  sell  liquor  at  two  or  three  times 
cost  price  or,  in  fact,  take  any  profit 
whatsoever  from  the  sale  of  it  and 
Ontario  lays  itself  open  to  the  criticism 
that  it  is  indulging  in  an  activity  which 
it   has   condemned,    the    liquor    traffic. 

Timely  Note 

Now  that  the  winter  is  nearly  over, 
it's  a  fine  time  to  start  a  crusade 
against    one    of    our    most    interesting 


cold  weather  nuisances.  Did  you  ever 
fail  to  notice  that  every  time  you  have 
to  bend  over  to  see  how  low  the  mer- 
cury is  and  every  time  it  snows  for 
more  than  an  hour  and  three-quarters 
(central  time),  you  read  more  than  all 
about  it  in  the  dailies  that  or  the  next 
day? 

You  see  that  the  "City  is  in  Grip  of 
Season  s  Worst  Blizzard,"  "King 
Winter  Holds  Countryside  in  Icy 
Crip,"  or  "Pulsing  Throb  of  Business 
Paralyzed  When  Thermometer  Drops 
to  Minus  Nothing."  In  the  office 
there  is  a  pearl-handled  nut  pick 
which  is  to  be  presented  to  the  first 
newspaper  which  deals  with  sudden 
weather  somewhat  as  follows: 

"It  snowed  last  night.  You  know 
it.      We  know  it." 

A  Canadian  Movie 

A  healthful  influence  may  be  exert- 
ed by  the  existence  of  a  Canadian 
moving  picture  industry.  The  theory 
that  only  the  climate  of  California  is 
suitable  for  this  work  has  been  derided. 
An  all-Canadian  picture  is  soon  to  be 
exhibited.  It  bears  the  happy  title  of 
"Satan's   Paradise." 


Natural  History  Note 


The  utter  lack  of  formality  in  scraping  an  acquaintance  is  remarkably 
noticeable   in   dog   nature.      It   amounts   almost   to    love   at    first   si^ht. 
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AUNT   MATILDA'S  CORNER 
The  Ku  Klux  Klan 

"Now,  children,"  said  Aunt  Ma- 
tilda, putting  aside  her  gin,  "it  is  high 
time  that  you  knew  all  about  the  Ku 
Klux   Klan." 

"Hurray,"  yelled  Bingy  and  Mary, 
for  such  were  their  names.  "Goody, 
goody,  goody,  goody." 

"Goody."  This  from  Harold,  the 
third  of  the  twins. 

Aunt  Matilda  held  up  a  finger  to 
quell  their  clamour. 

"Come  on,  you  old  buzzard,"  en- 
couraged Bingy,  who  had  taken  up  his 
position  on  the  stove,  "tell  us  what 
is  the  Ku  Klux  Klan." 

"Well,"  began  Aunt  Matilda,  her 
dear  old  bright  eyes  glistening  behind 
frosted  glass  spectacles,  "nearly  sixty 
years  ago — " 

"Hell,"  broke  in  Mary,  who  was 
what  Mumsey-Wumsey,  the  mother  of 
the  children,  called  a  "modern"  child, 
"wait  a  minute." 

She  rushed  out  but  before  you  could 
say  "Jack  Robinson"  she  was  back 
again  with  a  pailful  of  tar  and  some 
feathers. 

"Oh,  you  bright  girl,"  exclaimed 
Aunt  Matilda,  as  the  first  handful  of 
tar  hit  her  "squish"  in  the  right  eye, 
"you  knew  all  along  what  was  the 
Ku  Klux  Klan." 

Then  there  was  a  great  hullabaloo 
in  the  nursery  as  all  the  children  began 
pelting  each  other  with  tar  and  feath- 
ers. Meantime  Aunt  Matilda  rolled 
and  rolled  and  rolled  on  the  floor  in 
clean,  wholesome  amusement. 

"Oh,  we  are  having  a  time,"  cried 
Mary,  as  she  caught  Bingy  a  playful 
sock  in  the  ear. 

Soon,  however,  the  children  tired 
of  their  sport  and  one  by  one  they  were 
whisked  off  by  the  sandman  into  the 
beautiful  Land  of  Nod. 

When  Mumsey-Wumsey  and  the 
old  man  entered  nothing  but  the 
mingled  odour  of  tar,  feathers  and 
gin  told  of  the  merry  time  that  had 
been  had. 


"Daddy,  can  you  still  do  tricks?" 
"What  do  you  mean,  my  son,  'do  tricks'?" 
"Well,    mamma   says  that   when  you  were 
young  you  used  to  drink  like  a  fish." 


The   Candidates 


We  nominate  for  participants  in  the 
next  good  shipwreck: 

The  conversational  postman  who 
tries  to  impress  you  with  the  impor- 
tance of  his  duties,  the  soda-clerk  who 
has  to  be  asked  three  times  for  a  check, 
the  elevator  man  who  continually  says 
"Step  lively,  gents,"  the  taxi-driver 
who  never  has  any  change,  the  news- 
boy who  is  still  palming  off  noon 
editions   at    five   o'clock,    the   clothing- 


store  clerk  who  says  "This  design  is 
being  much  worn  this  season,"  the 
wash-room  boy  who  whisks  at  your 
overcoat,  the  hatter  who  thinks  the 
most  expensive  hat  is  the  best  fit,  all 
insurance  salesmen,  the  stenographer 
who  improves  your  business  letters,  the 
street-car  conductor  who  shuts  the  door 
in  your  face,  the  vaudeville  comedian 
who  jibes  the  orchestra,  the  shoe-shiner 
who  puts  polish  on  your  socks. 
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seesaw 


No,  Horace,  the  recent  convention  of  the  Ontario 
Retail  Hardware  Association  was  not  a  get-together 
of  the  provincial  bootleggers. 


The  Boss:  "Simpkins,  you've  been  drinking 
again.  Now  once  and  for  all  let  me  tell  you 
that  I'll  do  all  the  drinking  that's  done  around 
here." 

Simpkins:  "You  can't,  sir.  It  'ud  kill  you 
in  a  week." 

G— G— G 

Song  for  Troublous  Times 

In  the  midst  of  all  the  ruckus 
Where  the  march  of  time  has  took  us 
Though  I  wander  and  I  ponder  day  by  day 

Through  the  toiling  and  the  striving 

Through  the  scheming  and  conniving 

And  the  countless  petty  cares  that  dog  our  way, 

Through  a  maze  of  conversation, 

Syncopation  and  temptation 

There's  a  reason  that  my  hair's  not  turning  gray. 

Softly  still  my  soul  reposes 

Drinking  beer  among  the  roses 

In  a  springtime-blooming  garden   far  away. 


G— G— G 

The  city  of  Nancy  is  said  to  be  the  centre  of  another 
school  of  mental  healing,  the  slogan  of  which  is,  "Sleep 
is  healthful."  It  is  said  that  the  new  theory  has  already 
spread  rapidly  among  the  telephone  operators. 

G— G— G 

YORK'S    FIANCEE    ORDERS    TROUSSEAU 
IN    DUNDEE 

— Newspaper  Headline. 

This  is  not  so  surprising.  The  "Bonnets  of  Bonnie 
Dundee"  have  been  famous  for  many  years. 

G— G— G 


Burning   the   Midnight  Oil 


Booklovers,  whether  regular  subscribers  or  casual  readers,  are  cordially  invited  to  avail  themselves  of  the  services  of 
our  recently  inaugurated  Book  Department.  We  heartily  invite  you  to  write  us  if  you  desire  information  regarding 
the  best  of  current  fiction  or  of  any  particular  book,  whether  or  not  reviewed  in  these  pages.  As  a  further  service 
this  department  is  glad  to  purchase  any  book  for  you  without  charge. —  Address  communications  to  GOBLIN,  Book 
Department,  153  University  Ave.,  Toronto. 


TIMOTHY     TUBBY'S     JOURNAL. 
Toronto:  McClelland  and  Stewart,  Publishers. 


Anonymous. 
$1.50. 

The  illustrious  British  novelist,  Timothy  Tubby,  admitted 
that  his  ancestry  included  Charles  Dickens,  but  it  seemed  to  us 
that  it  would  be  more  exact  to  say  Mr.  Pickwick.  From  the 
moment  he  arrived  in  New  York  and  is  embroiled  in  the  excit- 
ing turmoil  of  a  "cocktail  chase,"  through  a  series  of  adventures 
which  includes  a  night  in  jail  and  a  worse  one  in  a  pullman  car, 
through  Chicago,  the  literary  centre;  through  Boston  and  the 
American  University,  to  the  final  discovery  of  American 
womanhood,  the  adventures  are  distinctly  Pickwickian.  It  is 
perhaps  this  reminiscent  quality  that  seems  to  give  atmosphere 
of  permanence  to  a  book  which  is  composed  of  the  most  delight- 
ful absurdities. 

The  journal  which  appeared  serially  in  the  Bookman  is  a 
burlesque  history  of  any  English  celebrity  to  America.  It  is 
a  riot  of  nonsense  with  an  undercurrent  of  amusing  satire.  The 
satire  is  gentle  but  forceful.  It  makes  well  known  figures  ap- 
pear strangely  like  silly  children.  Most  of  the  leaders  in  every 
phase  of  the  literary  life  of  the  continent  are  taken  on  a  tour 
through  the  gallery  of  distorted  mirrors  by  the  genial  Tubby, 
who  is  himself'  naturally  reflected  as  absurdly. 

G~G — G 

THE  DANCING  FAKIR:  By  John  Eyton.  Toronto: 
Longmans,  Green  and  Company,  Publishers. 

We  are  shamefully  ignorant  of  the  nationality  of  Mr.  Eyton, 
but  after  perusing  "The  Dancing  Fakir  and  Other  Stories,"  a 
collection  of  romantic  and  imaginative  sketches  of  life,  human 
and  wild  in  India,  we  venture  the  guess  that  he  is  English,  a  uni- 
versity graduate  and  that  he  affects  a  smoking  jacket  and 
pipe.  That's  just  the  sort  of  man  who  would  write  "The 
Dancing  Fakir."  The  tales  are  short,  concise  and  unsophisti- 
cated. So  naive  are  a  few  that  they  are'  reminiscent  of  high 
school  magazine  stories.  Others  remind  one  a  little — just  a 
little — of  Kipling.  Two  or  three  are  really  excellent,  and  were 
it  not  for  a  certain  self -consciousness  in  the  style  and  the  annoy- 
ing over-abundance  of  foot-notes,  it  would  make  excellent  read- 
ing for  a  winter's  evening. 

(Continued  on  page  32) 


What  is  'Round  the  Corner? 

There  may  be  something  interesting  — 
a  long  lost  friend  who  owes  you 
money  and  wants  to  be  friends  again, 
or,    for    instance — 

A  little  Shop  with  books  in  it  and  gifts 
and  cards  and  pictures  and  a  lending 
library — and  an  Airedale  pup  'nevery- 
thing    like    that. 

The  Liitle  Shop  'Round  The   Corner 
BAY    STREET,    SOUTH     OF    BLOOR 


Studies  in 
Psycho-Analysis 


By  CHARLES  BAVDOUIN,  author  of  "Sugges- 
tion and  Auto-suggestion,"  etc.  Translated 
from  the  French  by  Eden  and  Cedar  Paul.  $4.00 


As  far  as  the  general  reader  is  concerned,  there  does 
not  yet  exist  a  volume  which  gives,  as  this  work  does, 
a  straightforward  and  thoroughly  comprehensible  ex- 
planation of  the  leading  methods  and  theories  of 
psycho-analysis,  in  conjunction  with  an  exposition  of 
the  philosophical,  educational  and  general  psycholog- 
ical bearings  of  the  doctrine. 


LONGMANS,  GREEN  &  CO. 

210  Victoria  Street,  Toronto,  Ont. 
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■'What's  the  matter,  ol'  deah?" 

"It's  Cecily  again!" 

'What  about  Cecily,  old  can  of  tomatoes?" 

"She  said  I  looked  like  a  scrubbing  brush  lying 
on  its  back.  It's  all  on  account  ot  my  beastly 
hair.  It's  about  as  manageable  as  a  bucking 
broncho  and  not  only  that  but  the  rotten  stuff 
has  begun  to  come  out.     What  shall  I  do?" 

"Why,  Egbert,  you  old  cabbage,  it's  very  simple. 
What  you  need  is  OLIVEON.  Just  rub  a  little 
in  and  you'll  have  a  coiffure  like  the  famous 
Rodolph!" 

You  can  be  well-groomed — 

Unruly  hair  is  now  as 

inexcusable  as  a 

soiled  collar! 

COMB  HAIR  AND  IT  STAYS  COMBED 

OLIVEON  keeps  hair  well  groomed.  Oliveon  is 
a  scalp  food,  stimulant  and  hair  dressing.  Adds 
lustre  and  beauty.  Stops  dandruff.  Promotes 
Healthy  Hair. 

OLIVEON  will  not  stain  the  clothing  or  pillow. 

OLIVEON  is  correct. 

OLIVEON  comes  in  Fifty  cent  and  One  dollar 
tubes. 

From   Your   Druggist 
or  direct  from 

WM.  C.  BEALMEAR 

130  Wellington  Street  W.,  Toronto 


Miracles  Do  Happen 

An  overdressed,  highly  painted  woman  rushed  up  to  an  at- 
tendant in  the  theatre  lobby:  "Officer!  That  man  over  there 
tried  to  kiss  me!" 

The  bluecoat  regarded  her  steadily  through  her  makeup. 
"Are  you  sure?"  he  asked. 

"Why,  of  course!"  she  snapped.  "He  put  his  arm  around 
me  and  wanted  to  kiss  me!" 

"Well,  well!"  he  said,  slowly.  "What  do  you  know  about 
that!"  — Malteaser. 

G— G— G 

Small  Stuff 

First  Cake  Eater:  Jack  is  certainly  some  piano  player;  why 
he  can  play  with  his  toes. 

Second  Ditto:  At  his  age  that's  nothing.  I  could  play  with 
my  toes  before  I  was  a  year  old.  — Soot  Owl. 

G— G— G 


m 
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"What!  Is  there  only  one  undertaker  in 
this  town?" 

"Yes.  The  stiff  competition  drove  all  the 
others   out." 

— Purple  Cow. 

G— G— G 

Infant  Son  of  Campus  Professor:    "Did   you   hear   the   step 
ladder  fall,  mama?" 

Mother:  "Yes.     I  hope  father  didn't  fall." 
Son:  "He  hasn't  yet.    He's  hanging  to  the  picture  molding." 

— Gargoyle. 
G— G— G 

She — "I'll  never  trust  any  man  in  the  dark." 
He  (after  a  scrap) — "It's  a  cinch  you  have  nothing  to  fear 
in  the  daytime."  — Phoenix. 

G— G— G 

"Are  all  these  children  yours  or  is  this  ar  picnic?" 
"They're  all  mine.      It's  no  picnic." — Lampoon. 
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rhe  Chocolates  that  are  different 
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'Good   night!      There   goes 
my  ten  dollar  lid." 


Eveready  Flashlights 

take  the  danger  out  of  darkness. 

For  sale  at  electrical,  drug,  hard- 
ware, and  sporting  goods  stores, 
auto  accessory  shops  and  garages. 


EVEREADY 

FLASHLIGHTS 

&  BATTERIES 

-for  Safety's  sake 


22 — "What  you  got?" 

23 — "Four  aces." 

22 — "What's  your  other  card?' 


Post-Season  Football 

When  Kid  David  slew  Goliath 

Sans  a  helmet  or  a  spear, 
Did  the  glad  Judeans  hasten 

To   accord   the   boy   a   cheer? 
When  Columbus  started  touring 

And  stopped  in  at  this  fair  land. 
Did  his  bold   and  joyous  shipmates 

Cheer  and  give  old  Chris  a  hand? 

L 'envoi 
When   the   great   men   showed   their 
valor 
In  deeds  we  now  commend. 
Did  they  get  a  peppy  siren 

With  three  tigers  on  the  end? 

— Jester. 


Tabled  Note  Dii\r\er-*/°o 
Special  Club  Dirvyer-75^  i 

ORCHESTRA    DAILY    6  to 8  p.m. 
Business  Luncheon- 6C* 
Club  Luncheon-  -75< 

\  HOTEL  WAVERLEY  , 

SPADINA  AVE  4.  COLLEGE  ST. . 

'     TORONTO 


Lady:    "Have   you    a 

nice,   creepy 

book?" 

Clerk :    "Yes,    ma'm. 

Are   you   a 

bookworm?" 

— Jester. 

"It's  no  use,  you'll  have  to  turn 
your  face  the  other  way.  I  simply 
cannot  dance  with  my  right  cheek." 


1     DANCING   AND   DINNER  1 
IN  COMFORT 

There   is   dancing  to   a   splendid  g 

g       orchestra     from     nine     to     twelve  M 

=       every   evening,    except   Sunday,   at  g 

I    SUNNYSIDE  PAVILION  | 

STREET  CARS  TO  THE  DOOR  = 

In    the    Rose    and    Blue    Rooms,  g 

H       which    have    the    finest    floors    in  g 

g       Canada.    Refreshments  a  la  Carte;  = 

{§       cover  charge  is  seventy-five  cents  g 
g       per  person.     Just  the  place  for  a 
s       pleasant   evening. 

Attractive  arrangements  can   be  g 

g       made    with    Clubs,    Societies,    etc.,  = 

s       for    luncheon    and    dinner    gather-  s 

g       ings  in   our  beautiful   Rose  Room,  g 
=       Accommodation  for  150  people. 

For  reservations  phone  Park.  2162. 

illlllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllHIlillliP 
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Goodyear  Selected 
Dealers  sell  Goodyear 
Tires  intelligently  be- 
cause Goodyear  Tires 
are  a  mainstay  of  their 
business.  Buy  where 
you  see  this  sign.  A 
dealer  with  this  sign 
is  quite   near  you. 


5  ru 
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Drink 

CANADA 
i  DRY 


fOP> 

real  enjoyment 

any  time — 

any  place — 
keep  a  case  on  hand 
to  enhance 

the  occasion. 


Also  bottled  it  U.S.A.  by 
'Canada   Dry   Ginger  Ale   Inc.,  New   Vork 


Cfje  pluebtrb 

699  SPADINA  AVENUE 

(One  Block  South  of  Bloor) 

Trinity  5691         Open  Sundays 


Have   You  Tried   Our 

Mid-day  Sunday 

Dinner? 


Quality  and  Charm 

Distinguish 


If 


SALADA 


n 


H333 


'The  most   Delicious  Tea  you  can  buy" 


Seven  Lines  of  Nothing  at  All 

"Father,   I  cawn't  eat  this  soup." 
"Waiter,    bring    the    gentleman    an- 
other  soup." 

"Father,  I  cawn't  eat  this  soup." 
"Waiter,  bring  the  young  man  some 
more  soup." 

"Father,  I  still  cawn't  eat  this 
soup." 

"Well,  why  the  deuce  cawn't  you?" 
"Father,  I  have  no  spoon." 

— Virginia  Reel. 

G— G— G 

Then  the  Storm  Broke 

Hostess — "It  looks  like  a  storm; 
you  had  better  stay  for  dinner." 

Jackson — "Oh,  thanks,  but  I  don't 
think  it's  bad  enough  for  that." 

—  Virginia  Reel. 

G— G— G 

Bounder — "What  are  all  those 
trunks  doing  over  there  by  the  stage 
door?" 

Rounder — "Why  those  are  the 
chorus  girls'  clothes." 

Bounder — "Let's  go  to  another 
show."  — Brown  Jug. 

G— G— <G 

My  girl  on  the  sofa's  efficient 
At  petting  she's  very  proficient; 
But  my  head's  in  a  whirl 
For  I've  lost  my  girl. 
A  word  to  the  guys  was  sufficient. 
— Moonshine. 


"Did  you  ever  see  a  rabbit  with  a 
tin  ear?" 

"No,  did  you?" 

"Sure.      In  a  shooting  gallery." 

— Jack  o'   Lantern. 


Straighten  your 
backbone! 

THE  knowledge  of 
having  a  depend- 
able investment  in  a 
security  box  will  add 
inches  to  a  man's 
stature,  straighten  his 
backbone  and  keep  his 
chin  off  his  chest. 

Dependable    investments 

mean  indepcnJcncc,  self- 
reliance. 

Securities  of  the  most  un- 
questionable type  may  be 
procured  in  amounts  from 
$50  upwards. 

Write'  for  suggestions. 

A E AMES &  CO 

DEPENDABLE    INVESTMENTS    -    ESTABLISHED   IBA9 

MONTREAL  TORONTO   NEW  YORK 
VICTORIA. B.C.  CHICAGO. ILL 
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The  Noble  Art  of  Winning  the  Affections 

Has  many  devotees  and  as  many  methods. 

There  is  the  forceful  lover  and  the  bashful  lover,  the 
athletic  lover  and  the  chesterfield  lover,  the  summer 
lover  and  the  winter  lover,  but  all  heart-breakers 
agree  that  the  one  truly  reliable  way  of  capturing 
the  citadel  of  a  maiden's  favor  is  with  a  well-chosen 
box  of  chocolates. 

Pattersons  chocolates  have  been  favorites  for  years 
with  discriminating  damsels.  They  are  well  known 
wherever  a  tempting  box  of  delicious  dainties  is 
considered  a  matter  of  good  taste  ! 

Send  her  a  Box  of  Patterson's 
Private  Stock! 


Ihz 


JPath 
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Candy  K 
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"GUTTA 
PERCHA" 

CORD  TIRES 


I  gotta  getta  "Gutta  Percha" 
Is  the  burden  of  my  song 

It  is  the  safest,  surest  tire 
To  roll  us  merrily  along. 

With  a  passenger  to  carry 

To  a  destination  far 
"Gutta  Percha's"  gotta  gettus 

Home  in  time  to  please  her  Pa. 


GUTTA  PERCHA  &  RUBBER,  LIMITED 

Head  Offices  &  Factories,  Toronto 

Branches  in  All  Leading  Cities  of  Canada 


Hard   Job 

Father  is  glad  he  has  finished  work- 
ing his  son's  way  through  college. 

— Black  and  Blue  Jay. 


Anew 


Rushing  Business 

"Well,  Bloom,"  a  physician  asked 
a  young  colleague  who  was  just  start- 
ing in,   "how's  your  practice?" 

"In    the    mornings,     practically     no 

one   comes,"   was   the   reply,    "and   in 

the  afternoons  the  rush  falls  off  a  bit." 

— Penn  Froth. 

G— G— G 
Editor — "Does  it  pay  to  advertise 
in  my  paper?  Well,  I  should  say  it 
does.  Look  at  Mr.  Smith,  the  grocer, 
for  instance.  He  advertised  for  a  boy 
last  week,  and  the  very  next  day  Mrs. 
Smith  had  twins — both  boys." 

—Boll  Weevil. 

G— G— G 

"Three   balls!"   yelled   the   umpire. 

"Now's  your  chance  to  soak!" 
shouted  the  excited  pawnbroker's 
clerk.  — Black  and  Blue  Jay. 


"How  was  your  date?" 
"Say,    she   was   so   dumb   that   she 
thought     Maxfield     Parrish     was     the 
home  of   some  clergyman." 

— Bison. 
G— G— G 

The   whiskey    imports    into    Canada 
from   Great   Britain   have   doubled   in 
the   last  two  years.      Another  middle- 
man's profit.  — Lampoon. 
G— G— G 

"Will   you   join   us   at   the   hunting 
lodge?" 

"Which  one,  the  Elks  or  Moose?" 
— Gargoyle. 


Isham  Jones  Records 
Now  Reduced  to  75c 

Hear  them  at  your  nearest 
Brunswick  dealer's  or 

BRUNSWICK  HALL 

228  YONGE  ST. 


"SATAN'S 
PARADISE" 

Made  in  Toronto 

Scenes     with     which     you    are 
familiar  and   people  you  know 

A   DRAMA   THAT  WILL 
AMAZE  YOU 


WEEK 

OF 

MAR.  5th 


Allen 

RICHMOND 
—VICTORIA 


Tea  Room 
Main  2473 


Cafeteria 
Ad.  2227 


BINGHAM'S 

—LIMITED— 

Store:-  146  Yonge  St. 
Cafeteria:-  84  Yonge  St. 

Noon  Luncheon 
11.30—2  p.  m. 

Afternoon  Teas 
2.30—5  p.  m. 

Evening  Dinner 
5.00—7.30  p.  m. 

Makers  of 

"Polly-Anna  Chocolates" 

"The  Glad  Candies" 
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Leadership 


THE  Audit  Bureau  of  Circula- 
tions sends  an  expert  auditor 
once  every  twelve  months  to  make 
an  independent  audit  of  the  cir- 
culations of  the  Toronto  daily 
newspapers. 


He    was    here    in    October 
audited  the  circulations   for 
the  twelve  months  end- 
ing Sept.  30,  1922. 


and 


His  statement  shows 
as  the  net  paid  circula- 
tion of  the  morning  papers: 

The  Mail  and  Empire,   102,337 

The  second  morning  paper    -    98,406 

This  A.  B.  C.  Statement  is  final 
and  accepted  as  the  only  depend- 
able evidence  on  the  question  of 
circulation. 
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Timid  Young  Things 
Should  Not  Read 
This  Story — 

But  you  stout-hearted  chaps,  who 
can  creep  up  a  creaky  stairs  in  a 
dark  house  at  2  a.m.  without  a 
furtive  look  over  the  shoulder; 
you'll  like  it. 


It's  by  "Sapper"  and  it's  in  the 
March  1  issue.  Look  it  up  for 
yourself. 


If,  on  the  Other  Hand, 
You  Pride  Yourself  on  a 
Bulge  Above  the  Eyes — 

—look  up  the  "Soul  Call."  Stephen 
Leacock  wrote  it  as  a  josh  on  folks 
who  think  like  that.  You'll  get  a 
laugh  out  of  it  anyway,  and  you're 
not  hopeless  if  you  can  laugh  at 
yourself. 


Remember  March  1   Issue 
— It's  Worth  Looking  Into 


Maclean's 

1        X'CANADA'S    NATIONAL  MAGAZINE 

EDITOR:     J.  VERNON  McKENZIE,  VARSITY  '09 
ASSOC.  EDITOR:    J.  C.  RUTLEDGE,  VARSITY  '07 


Our  Circulation  Department  provides  an 
opportunity  for  profitable  employment  to 
any  clean-cut  young  man. 


When  March 
Winds 


howl  round  the  house  tops  and 
rattle  the  windows,  when  the  snow 
■begins  to  melt  and  the  children 
come  in  from  play  with  wet, 
muddy  feet,  the  little  ones  need 
warmth,  dry  clothing,  and,  most 
of  all,  good  nourishing  food. 

Give  Them 
Peanut  Butter 

Let  them  spread  it  on  their  bread 
and  let  them  have  as  much  of  it 
as  they  want.  You  may  rest  as- 
sured they  could  eat  nothing  bet- 
ter, nothing  more  nourishing, 
nothing    more    appetizing. 


And  remember,  MACLAREN'S  is  ihe  superior  brand. 


MacLaren -Wright,  Limited 

Toronto,  Canada 


Standing   Room   Only 

A  Mormon's  wife,  coming  downstairs  one  morning,  was  met 
by  the  physician  attending  her  husband. 

"Is  he  very  ill?"  she  queried  anxiously. 

"Yes,"  said  the  doctor,  shaking  his  head  sadly,  "I  fear  the 
end  is  not  far  off." 

"Do  you  think,"  asked  the  wife  hesitatingly,  "Do  you  think 
it  would  be  proper  for  me  to  be  at  his  bedside  during  the  last 
few  moments?" 

"Yes,"  answered  the  physician,  "but  you'd  better  hurry, 
madam.      The  best  places  are  already  taken." 

— Gargoyle. 


Wjttbome  3mt 

169  COLLEGE  STREET  (Two  Doors  West  of  McCaul) 


Phone:  College  9354 


1 


W 


The   handiest   rendezvous   in  Toronto;    just 
across  the  street  from  the  University,  and 
half  way  between  the  residential  and  shop- 
ping districts  of  the  city. 


LUNCHEON    12.00  to  2.00,  —  35  &  50c. 
TEA  3.00  to  5.00,  —  a    la    carte 

DINNER  5.30  to  7.00,  —  46  &  65c. 
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Latest  "M'ts- 

RUNNIN'MLD 

V  Anil.  ■  -— 

Loose  Fk£T 


w- 
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ISHAM  JONES 
Dance  Records 

Reduced  to  75c 

At  your  nearest  Brunswick 
dealer's  or 

BRUNSWICK  HALL 

228  YONGE  ST. 


Girl  (in  tears)  —  "Why  come  to 
the  game  drunk?" 

Brute — "  'S  economical.  See  two 
games  for  one  ticket!" 

— Lampoon. 

G— G— G 

Benefits   of   Prohibition   in   the 
U.S. 

I  never  haf  bin  to  kollich 
Ain't  efen  a  sitizen  hir 

But  I  sels  dese  Americans  wiskey, 
Maik  ten  thousin  dollars  a  yeai 
— Puppet. 

G— G— G 

Proof 

Lady  (just  returned  from  Egypt, 
and  showing  curious  souvenirs)  —  "I 
bought  that  scarab  from  an  Arab  boy, 
who  assured  me  he  had  stolen  it  him- 
self during  the  excavations  in  the 
temple.  And  I'm  sure  it  must  be 
genuine,  because  he  had  such  an  hon- 
est little  face."  — Jester. 


Rolling  nour  own"  is 
saving  money  for  the 
other  fellow  - — *  is  it 
saying if aoneq  toi  you? 

Spend  15  cents  ana 
packet  of  fact onj  made 
cigarettes  and  you  get 
lO^  spend  15  cents  on 
a  package  of  ORINOCO 
and  ijou  get  A%  ^ 

Which  is  the  better  bui| 
for  you?  And 'Rolling 
ijourowri  with  Orinoco 
gives  ijou  the  best  in 
a  Virginia  cigarette— 

Roll  your  own  with 

ORINOCO 

-It's  easy 


45 


They  were  sailing  in  the  little  boat 
together. 

"Are   we   running   before   the   wind 
now,  dear?"  said  she. 

"No,  dear;  our  boat  is  hugging  the 
shore." 

"Ah!"     she    exclaimed,     "what     a 
beautiful  example  you   have." 

Boll   Weevil. 


MODERN    DANCING 

Miss  Edna  Hinch 

356  Brunswick  Ave. 

Fox  Trot  and  Waltz 

Taught  in   Three   Private 

Lessons 

Special  rates  to  students 
For     Appointment   Phone   Trinity     37 


Thirst,  like  love  of  sports,  knows  no  season 

Drink 


o 


Delicious 

and 
Refreshing 


The  Coca-Cola  Co.,  Atlanta,  Ga. 

Winnipeg — Toronto — Montreal 


Books 

(Continued  from   Page   21) 
DIET  AND  HEALTH.     With  Key  to  the  Calories:     By 

Lulu  Hunt  Peters.     Toronto:    Copp  Clark  Co.,  Ltd. 

Sound  advice  to  the  fearfully  fat  and  the  beastly  bony  on 
how  to  change  places  with  one  another,  sugar-coated  with  a 
humor  so  absurdly  facetious  that  one  cannot  avoid  laughing. 
In  the  margin  the  reader  will  find  him — or  herself  depicted  a  la 
Daddy  Long  Legs  by  the  authoress'  ten  year  old  nephew. 
Personally,  we  confined  our  reading  to  the  more  frivolous 
chapters,  reserving  the  others  for  a  more  serious  mood,  but  even 
so  we  were  unable  to  avoid  learning  what  and  how  a  Calorie 
is,  which  has  at  last  solved  the  mystery  of  the  Childs'  menu 
card.  As  to  the  soundness  or  the  theories — propounded,  they 
read  well  enough,  but  will  have  to  wait  a  few  months  for 
verification. 

A  PUSHCART  AT  THE  CURB.  By  John  Dos  Passos. 

Toronto:  McClelland  and  Stewart,  Publishers.      $1.50. 

In  "Three  Soldiers,"  in  contrast  to  the  despondent  realism 
which  characterized  the  book,  one  caught  glimpses  of  infinite 
beauty  which  could  not  be  completely  overshadowed  by  the 
stark  ugliness  of  other  passages.  One  guessed  that  John  Dos 
Passos  was  a  poet  at  heart.  The  violence  of  his  reactions  to 
sordidness  bore  token  of  it. 

"A  Pushcart  at  the  Curb,"  is  the  verification.  It  is  just  the 
sort  of  pushcart  over  which  one  would  expect  Dos   Passos  to 

preside,   "hard  to  push  round  corners A   lading  of 

Spanish  oranges,   Smyrna   figs,   fly-specked   apples,   perhaps   of 


the  Hesperides;  curious  fruits  of  the  Indies,  pepper-sweet.    .    . 
They  are  indeed  most  exotic  fruit,  and  gaily  colored. 

Color  and  music  seem  to  be  the  dominant  factors  in  Dos 
Passos'  life.  He  has  achieved  more  music  in  free  verse  than  a 
dozen  dealers  in  rhyme  and  form.  Most  of  the  poems  he  seems 
to  have  written  with  the  air  of  an  opera.  They  have  exquisite 
melody.  As  for  color,  a  list  of  the  color  adjectives  employed 
by  Dos  Passos  should  effectively  box  the  rainbow.  The  at- 
tractive, many  hued  covers  of  the  volume  are  fair  samples  of 
the  contents. 

There  are  fruits  here  for  all  tastes,  for  the  sweet-toothed, 
there  are  many  figs,  and  for  the  bitter  several  lemons.  Many 
of  them  are,  we  imagine,  like  that  strange  fruitage  taken  from 
the  tomb  of  Tutenkhamen  and  like  them  difficult  to  name. 

Throughout,  the  peculiar  blending  of  mysticism  with  realism 
has  produced  an  atmosphere  that  has  the  assurance  of  stability, 
that  impresses  one  as  literature  rather  than  a  fad. 

THE  SEVEN  AGES  OF  WOMAN.  By  Complon 
Mackenzie.      Toronto:     McClelland   and   Stewart.      $2.00. 

For  one  who  remembers  Compton  Mackenzie  chiefly  for  the 
dreariness  and  discursiveness  of  his  "Sinister  Street,"  "The 
Seven  Ages  of  Woman"  comes  as  a  very  welcome  surprise. 
It  is,  as  the  title  indicates,  the  story  of  a  woman's  life  from  in- 
fancy to  old  age  and  scarcely  a  single  deviation  is  made  from 
the  theme  of  the  narrative.  It  is  Mr.  Mackenzie  in  a  cynical 
mood,  not  maliciously  or  malodorously  cynical  as  many  of  his 
contemporaries,  given  the  same  subject  matter,  would  have  been 
but  cynical  nevertheless  and  very  convincing,  besides,  in  his 
delineation  of  frustrated  hopes  and  desires.  ' 
(Continued  on  Page  3k) 
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There  are  eleven  much  admired  models 


Thousands  of  people  say  to  themselves:  "Some 
day  I'm  going  to  own  a  Packard."  Many  of  them 
are  driving  inferior  cars  with  the  mistaken  idea  that 
they  are  saving  money.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  they 
could  drive  a  Packard  Single -Six  with  greater 
satisfaction  and  less  expense  than  they  now  pay  for 
a  mediocrity.     Let  us  tell  you  why  this  is  true. 

The  Packard  5-Passenger  Touring 

$3935,  Sales  Tax  Paid 

Freight  Extra 

PACKARD-ONTARIO  MOTOR  COMPANY  LIMITED 
TORONTO:     18BloorSt.  E.  HAMILTON:    43  Main  St.  E. 


P A C  K ARD 
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//  We  Told  You 

all  the  things  wrong  with  your  system  you  wouldn't 
have  time  to  read  it — so  why  bother?  But  we  have 
a  solution — listen — hearken — lend  an  ear.  If  you 
are  a  reader  of  the  popular  fiction  of  the  day  you 
undoubtedly  believe  that  college  men  are  interested 
in  nothing  but  cigarettes,  women  and  cock-tails — 
but  they  have  one  other  sin — if  sin  it  be.  They 
are  the  world's  most  irresponsible  humourists. 
Their  blithe  and  joyous  natures  appreciate  and  are 
quick    to   depict   the    foolish    foibles   of    man-kind. 

Goblin  feels  itself  fortunate  in  being  able  to 
offer  its  readers  the  Spring  Number  of  "College 
Humour,"  the  best  of  the  collected  humour  of  the 
7 1    college  comics  published  in  America. 

One  hundred  pages  of  hilarious  fun  in  cartoon, 
verse  and  epigram. 

We  regret  that  our  supply  of  this  incomparable 
Treasure  Trove  of  joyous  fun  is  limited  and  would 
advise  an  immediate  mailing  of  your  order,  at  35c 
per  copy,  post  paid.  -Cheques,  money  orders  or 
stamps  are  equally  acceptable. 

Also  to  clear  a  few  remaining  Winter  Numbers, 
we  make  a  special  offer  of  both  the  Winter  and 
Spring  Numbers  for  50c. 

Dept.  23 

GOBLINS,  LTD. 

153  University  Ave.,  Toronto,  Ont. 
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IrEimttaQIosfitmE 
Corapainj 


Srjtatrital  Supplies 
Masquerade  and  Carnival 

Costumes  for  Hire. 


TELEPHONE 
ADCLAIOC 


-184^ 


Books 

(Continued  from  Page  32) 

TRAMPING  ON  LIFE.  By  Harry  Kemp.  New  York: 
Boni  and  Liveright.      $3.00. 

A  curious  narrative,  frank  to  the  point  of  indiscretion,  ap- 
parently truthful,  consecutive,  easy  to  read,  certainly  never 
boring.  Harry  Kemp,  "The  Tramp  Poet,"  had  that  well 
known  literary  advantage  of  being  born  without  any  advantages. 
His  career  of  vagabondage  started  while  he  was  still  little  more 
than  a  boy,  and  from  that  time  forward  he  was  variously  at  sea. 
in  jail,  and  in  the  University  of  Kansas.  "Tramping  on  Life" 
deals  at  some  length  with  his  experiences  as  an  undergraduate 
of  the  latter  institution,  as  indeed  it  does  with  the  various  phases 
of  actual  tramp  life  and  with  the  artists'  colonies  in  which  the 
author  lived.  Several  well-known  American  literary  figures 
float  through  the  four-hundred-odd  pages  of  this  strange  auto- 
biography thinly  disguised  by  pseudonyms  which  even  a  police- 
man could  puncture. 

G—  G— G 

"It  worries  me  so  to  keep  these  jewels  in  the  house,"  said 
Mrs.  Stone  to  her  neighbor  in  the  street  car. 

"Madame  need  not  worry,"  said  the  robber,  and  to  himself 
on  the  other  side,  "I'll  pack  up  your  troubles  in  my  old  kit  bag, 
and  smile,  smile,  smile." 


— Voo  Doo. 


G— G— G 
"The  heroine  walked  aft." 
"What  did  the  hero  do?" 
"He  walked  after!" — Cargoylt 


THE  DIET  KITCHEN 
TEA  ROOMS 


72  and  80  West  Bloor  St., 


Tel.  N.  4382 


BREAKFAST 
AFTERNOON  TEA 


LUNCHEON 
DINNER 


Sunday  night  supper  will  be  served 
in  Annex  until  9.30 


□ 


The  mark  Edison 
Mazda, on  a  lamp, 
is  your  guarantee 
that  you  are  pur- 
chasing a  pro- 
duct, the  most 
perfect  science 
has  thus  far  de- 
veloped. 
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The  Stuff  of  Which  Memories  are  Made 


"When  the  last  pillow  is  thrown,  and  the  last  laugh  is  only  an 
echo,  they  settle  down  at  Her  knee- — - 

"Through  their  half -closed  eyelids  they  catch  the  play  of  light 
across  Her  face,  its  caress  as  it  touches  Her  hair,  and  the  picture  is 
etched  on  their  memories  forever 

"vSensitive  films,  those  walls  of  childish  memory.  The  pictures 
they  register  cannot  be  changed. 

"It  will  pay  you  to  remember  in  the  lighting  of  your  children's 
rooms  to  let  sunshine  flood  them  by  day,  and  the  light  of  Edison  Mazda 
Lamps  by  night,  for  the  light  that  shines  in  children's  rooms  is  magic 
stuff — the  stuff  of  which  memories  are  made." 


"Your  Edison  Mazda  lamp  dealer  will  tell  you 
which  Edison  Mazda  lamp  will  light  each  room  of 
your  home  to  make  your  comfort  greater  and  your 
work  easier." 


1 


What's  the  matter  with  your  leader,  Danny  ? 
Them  Chiclet f  has  got  his/ nanny! 


